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The Two Emancipators. 



There is a time when the sun forsakes the North-land, 
fl nd The Tone night of winter spreads its mantle over snowy 
rltnl SSed rive, Then hands -Mblestnft the 
Snes of heaven and the northern lights make twriight of 
S darkness. Strangers in that land cannot but believe the 
t/is dawning. But not until the twilight prophecy is ol d 
bv weeks and months, does the new day dawn. Then 
brigh tnces pierce the bosom of the night; dark shadow 
fee away before the chariot wheels of the morning; light 
must always conquer darkness. 

TnU picture of the Arctic night finds its counterpart in 
the history of slavery. There was a time when, upon a race 
of men the sun of liberty rose no more, and slavery wrapped 
l m in the darkness of despair. The black — 
in that long night of destiny, nor raised their eyes in nope 
untif woleat souls swept forth "with heal ng in their 
Tings "and along the vista of the future spread the auroral 
lush of hope. Two lives led the cohorts of a new and 
brighter day^ Before them the black man's sorrow and 
Sng was destined to flee away. Right must always con- 

qUer The°first great battle against slavery and the last were 
not far apart. The rallying cry still echoed when arose the 
„ of victory and freedom. The New Wor d saw the be- 
ginning and the end of the mighty struggte. The first 
K was fought on the little island of San ^Domingo; the 
last dyed with blood the soil of our own loved country. 
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Two master spirits marshalled the hosts of freedom. 
The negro, Toussant L'Ouverture, forged the first sword 
and struck the first decisive blow against slavery. When 
his spirit returned to its Creator, the cause of the black man 
seemed without a champion. But in that same decade God 
sent the child Abraham Lincoln, destined to take up the 
work of the Black Emancipator, carry it to its inevitable 
climax and conclusion and become the Emancipator of the 
Blacks. 

It is sometimes well to view the achievements of men as 
a whole, to stand before the finished work, and then to judge 
the workmen. Go back with me to the gray dawn of his- 
tory and see slavery rise up like a phantom from the realms 
of darkness; see it intrenched in the proud ramparts of old 
Babylon and hear it mocking the power of the Pharaohs. 
The fair flower of Hellenic virtue withers before its breath, 
and Roman civilization totters to its fall. See the monster 
come with speotre tread down across the centuries. See it 
in the cotton fields of our Southern states, in the depths of 
Africa's jungles, in the plantations of Brazil, in the courts 
of England. See it lifting its victor head and ruling su- 
preme. Then listen and hear, tolling from the little island 
of San Domingo, the death knell of slavery. Hear it echo 
over every ocean, into every country, across mountains, 
through valleys. Hear it roll from a thousand Federal 
guns. See the monster, slavery, fall and die "beneath the 
apple blossoms of Appomattox." 

In panoramic view we have seen the birth, the life and 
the death of slavery. Now let us return to San Domingo 
and see the great prince of the negroes, Toussant I/Ouver- 
ture, the warrior who struck the first blow for the freedom 
of his enslaved countrymen. Born a plantation slave, with 
the purest type of negro blood coursing through his veins, 
with a heritage of ignorance and poverty as old as the cen- 
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turies, negro and slave, this brave spirit determined to slay 
despotism. He was in the prime of manhood and had never 
seen a soldier. Now he stood facing the crisis. His rights 
denied and his claims ignored, he sounded the bugle call for 
the coming fight. His countrymen rallied to his side. San 
Domingo echoed the cheers of the minute men at Iyexing- 
ton and the patriots at Bunker Hill. The rebellion burst 
forth in all its fury. Alone and unaided, I/Ouverture led 
in the first battle against slavery. He saw England and 
America step back in neutrality. Europe was marshalled 
against him. Before him were thousands of the best soldiers 
France ever had. Veterans of a hundred battles had come 
to fight this untrained negro. Not for a moment did his 
courage fail nor his arm falter. He sent forth his only 
proclamation. Over the hills resounded the cry: "My chil- 
dren, all France comes to make us slaves. God gave us 
liberty; France has no right to take it away." I/Ouverture 
was the embodied strength of a righteous cause. There at 
the head of his troops he saw the French soldiers fall into 
the graves they had dug with their own hands. lie saw the 
French flag stained with the blood of its own general. He 
stood like a rock, impregnable; he moved like a flood, irre- 
sistible. The first battle for freedom was fought and won. 

Humiliated and enraged by defeat at the hands of the 
man he hated, Napoleon's cruel arm was stretched forth in 
treachery. Under a false pretense, I/Ouverture was lured 
into a council for negotiations of peace. There he was 
seized by armed soldiers, bound with chains and immedi- 
ately carried to France. When brought before Napoleon, 
I/Ouvertnre crowned his cause with these words: "You 
think that by overthrowing me you have crushed out negro 
liberty, but I have planted the tree so deep in San Domingo 
that all France can never root it up." His reward for those 
immortal words was death. Into a dark dungeon the proud 
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form was thrown. There he was left, without food and 
warmth, to starve and die like a dog. But 
When a deed is done for freedom, through the broad earth's 
aching breast 

Runs a thrill of joy prophetic, trembling on from east to 
west. 

L'Ouverture's lips were silent. His strong arms were 
folded. But his prophetic words were the preamble to uni- 
versal emancipation. His deeds were for eternity. His 
spirit descended on a little child in a log cabin of Kentucky. 
That child grew to boyhood. That boy grew to manhood. 
That man finished the work that God began with Toussant 
L'Ouverture. 

We need not repeat the story of the life and work of 
Abraham Lincoln. It is written on the tablet of every loyal 
American heart. It is enough to say that he fought slavery. 
He fought it as a lawyer; he fought it as a candidate; he 
fought it as a president; he fought it to the death. 

The day dawn of the black man's redemption was 
already breaking. Lincoln looked upon the arena of Amer- 
can politics, where freedom and slavery were engaged in 
mortal combat. Freedom was at home in America; slavery 
was an invader. We held within our borders four million 
slaves. When God wanted those black men freed, he called 
Abraham Lincoln to lead the American people. The crisis 
was on. Civil war came. Father fought son, brother 
fought brother, friend fought friend— fought until "For 
every hearthstone in the north there was a new-made grave 
beneath the southern sun." 

Two long years passed after the first gun roared at 
Sumpter. Lincoln puts his name to the Proclamation of 
Emancipation. See him as he pauses with it before the 
judgment bar of his fellow-men. In his face, deep cut, are 
the traces of human weariness and divine compassion. 
Listen to his words: "And upon this act I invoke the con- 
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ISSS^SST of mankind and the *~ of 

Abraham Lincoln fell in his death grapple with slaverv 

L'outr S *? • Christ ' like ««E££E 

L Ouverture like all great reformers, Lincoln was crucified 
on the sumnut of his achievement. The hope of L'Ouver- 
ure blossonred into the life of Lincoln. The'bondsman Z 
redeemed by the blood of these two martyrs. The onH 
plantation slave, unaided, raised the fallen flag of 4d om 
the other conquering adversity, stepped forth with a nTtioTs 

EE ' Bo* ^ f " Sbattered ^astworts o 
slavery Both were soldiers and statesmen. One black and 

z :^ slave and one *~ *- - fit 

in Jr^ Pi ? UrC " C ° mplete ' Xt is the last sce «. We bow 
in worthy homage before the heroes of the mighty drama 

talents. They enriched humanity with like gifts. Their 
hves fuse into one life. Their deeds make u P one storT 
HMory will always tell of them. Poets will always sing of 

steH ♦ JT W1DgS ° f the mornin S thei ' memory will 
speed to the uttermost ends of time, and to posterity wui 
come this message: Two men killed the monster slavery; Two 
men who loved principle; two soldiers who loved liber Z ! wo 
statesmen who loved justice; two martyrs who wIlY ve 
ever, Toussant L'Ouverture and Abraham Lincoln 



Blue Mountain Scenery. 



To one who is accustomed to the mountains of Western 
Oregon, the Blue Mountains of Eastern Oregon afford fde" 
hghtful variety. He who has fought his wly through the 
brush of the Coast Mountains and has struggled throuS he 
almost impenetrable thickets along the cofst s ream!, ^ 
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think he has reached a mountain country that is close to 
paradise when he sees the Blue Mountains. The absence of 
tangled brush thicket delights the heart of the webfooter; 
the sharp, rough, jagged broken peaks and crags of the 
Coast or Cascade mountains are here replaced by smooth, 
symmetrical, well-worn hills. The mountains are every- 
where covered with large pine trees; here and there level 
stretches of considerable area occur. Sometimes it will be 
on the top of a mountain; sometimes it will be a wide bench 
on the side of a slope; sometimes it is a veritable park be- 
tween mountains. Nowhere could a person find natural 
conditions that make a more ideal park. Nearly every- 
where the ground is covered with green pine grass, growing 
about half a foot high in places acres in extent. This is the 
only thing on the ground between the large pines. A per- 
fect green carpet is thus laid on the forest floor. There is 
nothing to obstruct the view except the large, red trunks of 
the tar pines. One can look off yonder among the trees 
several hundred yards in any direction, and everywhere the 
green, velvety carpet extends out among the scattering 
trees, growing close up to the roots, leaving not one bare 
spot to mar the beauty. Probably there is not a limb or 
fallen tree trunk in sight. As he looks off among the trees, 
for who would not look and look with enchanted gaze in 
such a plane, the view is lost where the branches of the trees 
and the grass meet in the perspective. The farther away 
one can see, the trees seem closer together, yet through each 
open space he can look into still another room of forest, car- 
peted beautifully and walled in by the big red trunks of the 
giants of the forest, and seeming to beckon to the enchanted 
visitor to step within. Perhaps yonder at a distance the 
ground drops away out of sight, and you are impressed with 
the idea that there must be a deep canyon there, but perhaps 
by raising on your tiptoes you can see over the brink to 
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another expanse of tree trunks and grass. 

What an ideal place to gambol about! A lover of the 
forest, as he feasts his eyes on such a scene and lets his 
aesthetic nature revel in the beauty, will be seized with inde- 
scribable emotions. What a grand place to wander in the 
woods "and feel what you can ne'er express, yet cannot all 
conceal. " An almost irresistible impulse comes to hie away 
and explore every nook and corner of this labyrinth of de- 
light. What a delight it would be to run down this gentle 
slope and up the next slight rise to where you could look 
down the next slope! What pure joy it would be to fling 
yourself down on the grass and roll around or peek up 
through the tree-tops at the skies! If you could sing, you 
doubtless would and use all your lung power, and it is likely 
the song of your heart would be "In the Shadow of the 
Pines." If you can not sing, you would halloo and listen to 
the echo. Who would not enjoy himself in such a place' 
As you move on, it is with regret that you must leave so 
delightful a spot. But regret is soon dispelled, for the Blue 
Mountains are a continuous series of parks and scenes of 
natural grandeur, and one passing through them witnesses a 
panorama of nature's finest works. 



Annual Inter-Collegiate Oratorical Contest 



The twelfth annual contest of the Inter-Collegiate Ora- 
torical Association of Oregon was held at Pacific University 
Forest Grove, Oregon, March 1 1, t 9 o 4 . At about 7:30 p! 
m., after the delegations from the different colleges were 
seated in the auditorium, one of the P. U. students took up 
his megaphone and declared "The Pit Open." This was 
the signal for outbursts of college yells and songs. Our own 
delegation could only sit peacefully by and wish that our 
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orator was not sick. It was almost half-past eight o'clock 
when the house was called to order and the following pro- 
gram given, with the exception of our representative, 
Aubrey Kramien: 

invocation ........ Principal H. h. Bates 

Piano Solo. Polonaise op. 53. . . Cnopm 

Professor F. T. Chapman. , „ , „ 

Oration "Western Heroes— Western March of Empire" 

Edith Owen, Oregon 8tate Normal School. 
Oration . ."Alexander Hamilton, True Founder of the American Republic' 
Lena Tartar, Oregon Agricultural College. 

Ballad, "Mine Always" • • . .Housely 

' Mrs. Pauline Miller Chapman. 

0rttt i on • -The Passing of Absolute Leadership' 

Bay Goodrich, University of Oregon. 

Oration "The Winning of the West" 

Evert L. Jones, Albany College. t , „ 

Oration " TIie Genu* 11 Patriot" 

Richard Frank Peters, Pacific University. 

Violin Solo, Mazurka .»«.-• Musm 

Professor F. T. Chapman. _ 

Oration " Tne Two Emancipators" 

Aubrey Kramien, Pacific College. 

Oration "America, the Mistress of the Seas" 

Walter C. Winslow, Willamette University. 

Vocal Solo ."My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice," from "SampBon and Delilah 

Mrs. Pauline Miller Chapman. 

The judges on thought and composition were President 
Penrose of Whitman College, Professor Priest of the U. of 
W., and Mr. E. T. Allen of Portland. Those on delivery 
were Rev. William Gilbert of Portland, Ex-Governor T. T. 
Geer of Salem and Pearl Grover of McMinnville College. 

After the program was finished and while the judges' 
decisions were being summed up, the Pit was again open 
and yells resounded. 

President Thomas announced second place first, which 
was given to Mr. Goodrich of the U. ol O. When he an- 
nounced that first place had been awarded to Mr. Peters of 
the P. U., the gallery fairly resounded with yells and cheers. 
Several of the P. U. boys rushed to the platform and car- 
ried Mr. Peters oft on their shoulders. 

At half-past eleven o'clock the delegates, faculty, mem- 
bers and judges went to Vert's Hall, where they enjoyed a 
splendid banquet. The tables were tastefully decorated and 
the following menu served: 



THE CRESCENT. 



9 



Oysters on Half Shell. „ „ Clam Nectar in Cups. 

* Ripe Olives. German Pickles. 

Salted Almonds. 
Lobster Pattees a la Newberg. 
Shrimp Salad with Mayonaise Dressing. 
Boast Spring Chicken. „ Smoked Tongue. 

Armour's Star Ham. 
Orange Water Ice in Oranges. 
Assorted Cakes. Assorted Fruits 

Black Coffee. 

Swiss Cheese. Fruit Punch. Crackers. 

The toasts were not given until after the entire menu 
had been served, so it was half after three when we left the 
banquet. The following were the toasts given, President 
W. N. Ferrin of Pacific University acting as toast-master: 
Entre Nous, Albany College; From Contest to Conquest, 
O. A. C; To Those Who Don't Win, McMinnville College; 
The Powers That Be, O. S. N. S.; X Plus Y = Z, Univer- 
sity of Oregon; The Personal Equation, Willamette Uni- 
versity; The L,adies, Pacific College; Just for a Day, Pacific 
University. I^izzib Kirk, '04. 
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There are plenty of people in the world who are more 
bent on contending for their own ideas than contending for 
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the truth. College people ought to be counted on for one 
thing in this respect, and that is, not to increase the number. 



This issue concludes the work of the old staff. During 
our term of office we have tried to keep our paper up to the 
standard, but we feel that we have come short in many lines. 
We wish to thank all who have so generously helped us 
with contributions, subscriptions and advertising. We hope 
that our patrons will give their support to the new staff as 
liberally as they have given it to us, and thus help to make 
the Crescent of the future a complete success. 



The last issue of the Crescent was delayed a few weeks 
on account of smallpox, which had gained a hold in our 
community. However, we are glad to resume our work 
again. We lament the fact that we were not able to play 
the basket ball games which were scheduled; also that Mr. 
Kramien was not able to go to Forest Grove to deliver his 
oration and that our debating work had to be given up. But 
as time passes on the violets are spreading their perfume in 
every direction, the hillsides are becoming green, old Mother 
Nature puts on her garments of spring, and we are glad 
to see our school keep in tune with the activities that sur- 
round us. 



School has opened again, and, judging by the smiling 
faces we see on all sides, the students are not sorry. Some 
four weeks ago there was great rejoicing when the an- 
nouncement came that a vacation was in order; now every- 
body seems to be just as glad to get back to work again. 
We have found that it is possible to get too much of a good 
thing, even in the line of vacations. The faculty are en- 
deavoring to make up as much lost time as possible in the 
few remaining days of this term. However, one never hears 
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a kick. The classes will smilingly mark down a lesson 
which, a few weeks ago, would have plunged them into the 
depths of despair. 



STUDENTS, REMEMBER! 

S. A. ULLERY & SON, 

DEALERS IN 

Bicycles, guns and other sporting goods. 
Complete line of loaded and unloaded shells 
Repairing of "bicycles and umbrellas care- 
fully attended to. Orders taken 
for athletic goods. 



Local and Personal. 



The telephone is a great convenience, especially during 
quarantine. 

Mr. De Tar, an uncle of Mrs. Albertson, has been vis- 
iting her for the past few days. 

The students keep coming in after the short vacation" 
Almost all are now back again. 

Miss lone TTutchens, a former student of the college, 
attended chapel a few mornings ago. 

If a sneeze is a sign of taking cold, some one must have 
caught a very large one last Tuesday. 

The old cry, "That's my sore arm!" has almost sub- 
sided, and in its place comes "Exams, ugh!" 

Prof, and Mrs. R. W. Kelsey attended chapel on the 
22nd. Prof. Kelsey gave one of his interesting chapel talks, 
which the students always enjoy hearing. 
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Mr. Howard I,. Hockett, who is soloist in the company 
which is traveling in the interest of the prohibition party, 
visited chapel on the morning of the 22nd. 

Thos. W. Hester, a member of the class of '98, attended 
chapel on the 21st and gave a very helpful chapel talk. Mr. 
Hester is now attending the Portland Medical College. 

The yelling at the state oratorical contest at Forest 
Grove was surely up to the usual standard. The racket 
was begun by some voice in the gallery yelling "Pit's open!" 

Miss Louise Shields, state secretary of the Young 
Women's Christian Association, spent March 15, 16 and 17 
visiting with the college girls. While she was here, two or 
three meetings were held for the girls, and helpful sugges- 
tions were given to the various committees for their work. 
On Wednesday evening a very enjoyable reception was given 
Miss Shields by Mrs. Douglas at her home on Meridian 
street. Selections of music were given, and during the 
evening chocolate and cake were served. 

Alumni Notes. 



Chas. Burrows, 'oo, is in business in Los Angeles, Cali- 
fornia. 

Miss Olive Stratton, '01 , has been assisting in the New- 
berg post office since the holidays. 

George T. Tolson is teaching this year in Pacific Theo- 
logical Seminary, Berkeley, Calitornia. 

Mrs. Sarah Bond Cash and family have taken to coun- 
try life on a farm north of Newberg. 

Two of our last year's graduates, Agnes Hammer and 
Ethel Heater, are teaching in Eastern Oregon. 

Miss May Lamb recently removed with her mother to 
Whittier, California, to make her home with an uncle. 
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Mr. Hervey M. Hoskins, '99, is holding a position as 
bookkeeper in the First National Bank of McMinnville. 

For the past eight months Emmer Newby has been 
touring the Pacific coast with the Knox-Kantner Concert 
Co., of which Prof. Kelsey is manager. 

Will Allen, '97, has been in the east on business for the 
past two months. While he was gone, his interests in 
Eugene were attended to by Guy Metcalf, '00. 

Mr. F. C. Jackson, '99, and Miss Maude Soper, one of 
our former students, were married recently in Spokane, 
Washington. Mr. Jackson is teaching in the High School 
at that place. 

For the past seven weeks W. C. Woodward, '98, has been 
visiting friends and sightseeing in Southern California. 
Several very readable descriptions of his travels have ap- 
peared in the Graphic. 



W. H. HESS. 



FRESH HOME-MADE CANDIES 
AND SOFT DRINKS. 



Opposite Bank of Newberg. 



The Misses Hutchens 

Carry the most unique line of MILLINERY (latest styles 
and designs) in the city. Please call and see them. 
Next door to Heacock's jewelry store. 
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The Question 

Of proper attire for the summer girl is 
easily solved at 

PARK ER & POOL'S 

MIL LIN KB Y. 

SEE MRS. I, A. HORTON. 

New Styles and Best Prices* 

9%. 0. Pickett, Attorney- at-Xaw. 

Office opposite Post Office. 

THE NEWBERG MEAT MARKET 

Handles the best of fresh and salt meats. We sell 
at lowest possible prices. Special rates to boarding 
houses and hotels. 

STANLEY & BOND. 
FOR ARTISTIC PORTRAITS 

GO TO 

THE DOUGLAS STUDIO 



DR. CLARA I. DAVIDSON, PHYSICIAN & SURGEON. 

Phones, Mutual 131. Bell 51. Newberg, Oregon. 
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^ PHOTOGRAPHER. *f 



HODSON BROS., CLOTHING STORE, 

Is the place to buy your 
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Newberg, Oregon. 
CAPITAL STOOKI S25,000. 

Transacts all kinds of business consistent with sound 
banking. 

A. R. Mills, President. S. M. Calkins, Cashier. 



TAKE YOUR SHOES 

TO BALES' SHOE SHOP 

When they need repairs. Neat work. Reasonable prices 

WM. RICH, 



Fancy and Staple Groceries. 



Successor to 
C, B. Wilson 
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The Newberg 

Steam Laundry 

Puts out good work at reasonable prices. A home institu- 
tion worthy of your patronage. Prompt attention 
and satisfactory laundering. 

HARVEY FRAZIER, Proprietor. 



ATTORNEY- AT-LAW. 

Office upstairs In the Bank of Newberg Building. Newberg, Oregon. 



PRACTICAL BLACKSMITH 
& WOOD WORKMAN. 

Carriage and Wagon Work a Specialty. 

JFCorses Carefully Shod. 

Rittenh ouse & Calkins 

Feed, Seed, Poultry Supplies 

and Farming Implements 
Wagons, Buggies, Surreys, Road Carts, Harness 
and Deering Binders and Mowers. 

CITY DELIVERY. BOTH PHONES 
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SU| DflTTCB Jeweler 
■ If. lUl iLfi, and Optician 

A fine stock of watches, clocks and jewelry always 
on hand. Repairing neatly and promptly done. 
ALL WORK WARRANTED m& 



FOR CANDIES, NUTS AND 

ANYTHING IN THE CONFECTIONERY LINE, 

CALL ON J. A. HUGHES. 



For Electric Fixtures and Supplies, 

SEE 

C. J. EDWARDS, ELECTRIC ^ PLANT. 

Office two doors west of Moore's drug store on First st. 
Residence one block north and three blocks east of 
bank. Home phone. 



DRS. LITTLEFIELD & ROMIG, 
Physicians & Surgeons. 

Chehalem Valley Bank Bldg. Both Phones. Newberg, Oregon. 

VAN LEAVITT, iSESB&T 

HOP PIPE MADE TO ORDER 



All work promptly and carefully attended to. 

Bath fixtures a specialty. 
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C. F. Mooke & Co., Pharmacists. 

Prescription Work a Specialty. 

ALSO DEALER IN 

Books, Stationery, School Supplies, Cameras, Stamp 
Albums, Etc. 

DZElsTTIST. 

Chehalem Valley Bank Building. Phone Main 41. Newberg. Oregon. 

Central Meat Market. 

FRESH AND SALT MEATS, h. j. Austin & son. 

(B1I1EMAMME YAIMY MIMA. 

Manufacturers ol 

"EXOELLEWT" ELOTJH, 

Whole Wheat Flour, Buckwheat Flour, Purified Granulated Wheat, Corn Meal 
Graham and Mill Feed. 

Main St., near Depot. Newberg, Oregon. 

At Seacock & Son's 

Sash and Door Factory you can get 
anything in the li ne of Woodwork. 

Hear Cbelialeia Valley Bant 
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SICK WATCHES 

CAREFULLY LOOKED AFTER 

HEACOCK & HEACOCK. 
Watch and Clock Doctors. Ne wberg, Oregon. 

McKern's Barber Shop 

FIRST-CLASS WORK. 

BATH ROOM IN CONNECTION. 

Op posite Bank of Newberg. 

FOR CANDIES, NUTS AND 

ANYTHING IN THE GROCERY LINE, 

CALL ON FRANK VESTAL. 

OPPOSITE BANK OF NEWBERG. 
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O^nT^-L STOCK $25,000, 
Paid in Full. 

STTIRIP-LfCrS $10,000. 



Every facility extended to the Business Public, consistent with safe and 
conservative Banking. 

OFFICERS : 

B C. Miles, President. BL H. Woodward, Secretary. J. 0 Colcord, Cashier 

"PACBTC ■ COLLEGE 

Ts a Living, Growing, Aggressive, Up-to-date Institu- 
tion. 



pwThe Courses Offered are Well Arranged.^ 

— tb? — 

Thorough and Honest Work Required. 



Well Prepared and Scholarly Faculty in Charge. Surround- 
ings Cheerful, Delightful, Inspiring. Associations Kevat- 
nl The object sought is a Broad and Thorough Train- 
ng and the Development of Cultured Christian Character. 



For Information Address, 

Edwin McGrew, President. 



